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STEAMSHIP “BERLIN” AT THE HOOK OF HOLLAND.

=
-

The wreek of the steamship Berlin 1s the most terrible
dlsaster that has befallen British shipping since the loss
of the Drummond Castle In 180, The vessel salled from
Harwich at 10 o'clock on the night of February 20, and
after n stormy passage she was driven ashore on the
North Pler at the Hook of Holland. When she stranded,
the Berlln was endenvoring to enfer what Is known as
the New Witerway at the mouth of the River Mang, As
soon as the vessel strock she parted amidships, and the
fore-part went down with the greater number of the
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TWO PICTURES.

“1 will do ns you advisy,

passengers and crew. The after-part stranded just out-
gide the pler, and 14 survivors clung to the wreckage.
Of these 11 were rescusd by the superhuman exertions of
the lifebont men, who were directed by Prince Henry of
the Netherlands; and the next day, by the splendid hero-
ism of Captain Sperling, a diver who organized an Inde-
pendent rescue party, the wreck was again reached. and
the three remmnining survivors, all women, were brought
ashore. One passenger, Captaln Parkinson, was resoned
woon after the vessel went ashore, In all, 127 persons
perished In this heartrending enlamity.

* ghe sald | —and 1 loved hlm, We were very hap-

And wweet with clover on each side:
' A bright.oyed boy, who looks from out

An old farmhouse, with meadows wide,

The door with woodbine wrenthed about
And wishes his one thonght all day:
“Oh, if 1 conld but fiy away

From this dull spot, the world to see,
Hov happy. huppy, happy,

How happy 1 should be!"

Amid the eity’s constant din,
A man who round the world has been,
Who, mid the tumult apd the throng,
Is thinking, thinking all day long:
“Oh, could 1T only tread once more
The field-path to the farmhouse door,

The old, green meadow could I see,
How happy, happy, bappy,

How happy 1 should bei™
=Annje 1) Green.
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The Awakening

————o0f a SOU’.

“You have never been In love, Miss
Heuth?' The manager tilted back his
chaly comfortably, rubbed his hands
softly together and watched his com-
panion narrowly, a curious light in hils
keen, black eyes,

“In love? the girl repeated, softly,
reflectively. “No, 1 have never yot
tasted of that bitter-sweet experience,

“rHERE I8 STILL ONE HOPE FoR YOU,"

My work will not allow e to think of
such worldly things,” with a falnt
smile. “But why do you ask?”

Samuel Chandler laid his handker-
chief on his knee, folded It methodical-
Iy three tlmes, tucked It In hils pocket
and then sald slowly and with great de-
ciglon: “Because your work mukes it
80 very apparent to me. Your tech-
nique is perfect, you bhave undoubted
talent, but your acting lacks soul; you
cannot reach and hold an  audlence
breathless, try as yon will."

There was o long, painful silence,
broken only by the soumds ?com the
street below, which were irritatingly
audible, When the girl spoke hor volee
sounded strangely muifled and unnat-
ural.

1 understand, Affter all these years
of labor, of selfsacrifice, of weary,
hopelesa lonellness, T am still a faflure
as nn actress.  You are right—my work
lacks soul; I am econsclous of It, al-
woys, and now I suppose the tlme has
come for me to realize the hopelessness
of it all, and give up my loved work
forever.”

“rhat s needless’

The wirl gave a quick, Impatient ges-
ture, and her fale white brow wrinkled
fnto a frown. “Why should 1 go on In
this way, day after day and mooth
aftor mouth, always aware that I will
never dttain any renl rosult?”

wrhere is still one hope for you."

vAnd that?"”

“You must from here for
about threemonths ; awny fromall these
professional associntions—far up Into
the mountiing of New Hampshire, And
you must meet some man whom It will
be possible for you to persuade your-
gelf vou are In love with. Better still,
it von can really care for him, Make
a pod out of him—worship him—be
jenlous of his every look during these
months, Then when you return to
your work you will very easlly forget
him. 1If you will follow my Instrue-
tions, when you come back to me you
will be an aciress, Unless you do so,
you are ulterly lmpossible”

The girl walked over to the window
and tapped nervously against the glass
Her eyes were big and expectant when
she turned to ber companion agaln, and
there was a wistful little droop to her

20 nway

slowly.
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The sun went down, a huge red ball,
and the autumn twilight gathered, The
purple hills In the distance assmned an
wir of mystery as they velled them
selves with the soft September hnze—
gray, blue, unfatbomable and wonder-
fully fascinnting.

The girl shilvered and drew her flully
white shawl closey about her,  “The
sunner is nearly gone,' she remarked
wistfully, and the man's cyes et hers
engerly, pleading.

“You are really golng back to New
York next montb—awny from these
glorious mountaing, away from our 1t
tle brook where we have spent s0 many
happy hours, away from me?”

She lowered her eyves amnd pluckedd
pervously at the soft, moss-coversd
ground,

“It Is needless for me to tell you
how happy 1 bhave been here with you
and bow hard it is for me to return to
my work—the work I used to love so
well.”

“And now 7"

“Somehow 1 dread returning to It 1
want to siay bere among these hills
forever.” .

The man watehed her closely for a
few seconds, then he leaned forward
with eager, outstretched arms.

“Come to me, beloved, T underatand."”
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Samuel Chandler adjusted his red tle
to his satlsfactlon, smoothed his brist-
Iy black bnir for the twentleth time
and smiled approvingly as he noted the
reflection In the office mir or,

“It 1= tlme she was here,” he remark-
ed anixously, “From her letters 1
judge my suggestion was just the tonie
she needed.”

The door opened softly, and he went
forward eagerly with outstretehed
hand. But he uttered a sharp ery when
he caught sight of the drawn, white
face In the doorway.

“You are (1, Miss IMTenth?"

She shook her head wearlly and
smoothed the folds of her hlack EOWN,
“No, not 111, only heartslek.”

The sun shone In through the win-
dow, gently touchlng her brow and
warm, red lips and changing the loose
tendrils of her halr into strands of
glistening gold.

“Tell me about 1t,” the man urged
gently.

Bhe gazed with dnll, unseelng eyes
around the famillar room, and her lips
quivered pleifully.

“1 followed your advice. T met hlmn

LONDON'S NEW «
The new centeal criminal court of London stands on the site of old New-

courts wae lald In December ¢ that

surmounted hj‘ n figure of Jewtlee,

the new gate of the city were ytillzed

of Dickens will

Rudge.” 1t wans lhere that Mrs, Fry

warm red lins

py, and now he 18 dead. You were mis
taken In me, my soul had been awak-
ened, and 1 could never toss love aslde,
once 1 reallzed Its sweetness, Dut he
has been taken from me—just at the
dawn of our new-found Joy-—and 1 am
golng to England to live with his
mother., He sald she would love me
and be good to me—and 1 am so lone-
Iy.”

She Leld out her hand to him and
he took It o bis own tenderiy.

“You understand ¥

“1 understand,” he repeated gravely.
— Boston Post,

BISMARCK DREADED HER.

'rincess Clementine, Politician and

Mother of Two Noted Sonw.

Princess Clemettine, of Saxe-Coburg-
Gotha, who died In Vienna not long
ago, wias widely noted as a politician
and nlso hecause of
the fame or notorie-
ty of her children,
She was the daugh-
ter of King Louls
Philippe of Frauce
and was born in
1817, In 1843 she
married Prince Ap-
puste of BSaxe-Co-
burg-Go tha, who
died In 1881, Of

CLEMENTINE, her four hilldren
three are widely known-——Prince I*hilip,
whose abuse of his wife, daughter of
Leopold of Belgium, drove bher to an
asylum : Prince Ferdinand, who rules
over RBulgarin nnd Princess Clotilde,
who has lost much of her great fortune
by engaging in  wild-ent  speeulation.
King Louls Philippe looked upon Clem-
entine as his favorite child. Bhe had a
natural bent toward pollties, and Bls-
marck, who said thnt she was the only
woman he ever dreaded. declared that
she was without principle, 8She was
respongible for the placing of her son,
Prince Ferdinand, upon the DBulgarlan
throne. Until the young man was mar-
rled she practically ruled the natlon.

When Louls Philippe wnas driven
from France Clementine took up her
resldence in London, where she In-
trigusd for the return of her father
and, Inter, her brothers to 'aris, In
money matters she showed great abill-
ty. and by wise Investments greatly in-
ereasied the [arge fortune left to hep by
her father.

About the u;ﬂy thing people borrow,
which they are not expected to return,
is trouble,

HISTORIC PRISON OF LONDON VANISHES,

gate prison, which was pulled dewn In 11002,

287 feet to the O1d Balley and of 142 feet to Newgate street.

from this bullding that the notorlous Jack Sheppard esca)ed.
Newgate gradunlly fell into dlsuse as & prisos.

MIMINAL COURT.

The foundation stone of the new
The bullding has a frontage of
The dome is
The cost of the work was §1,110,000,

year.

The maln entrance I8 close to the snclent place of public execution.
The earllest Newgate prisn dates from about 1218, wheu the portals of

ns a lockup, Abomt two centuries lnter

it was rebullt by the execoyes of Sir Richard Whittington, whose statue,
with the celebrated cat, stood In a nlche,
of London In 1655, The grimy edifice familiar to Lond ners until a few years
ngo was erected In 1780, bag the new bulldings were
grewtly damaged during the Gordon riots of that year, when 300 prisoners,
felons as well ns debtors, wege released and let loese upon the publie,

recollent the vivid deseription of this

It was des'royed by the great fire
umrtly destroyed and

Laovers
wne In “Barnaby
read to the poor prisners, and It was
After 1887

NOTED THEOBOPHIST DEAD,
Passing Away In India of Col. Henry
Steel Oleott,

Col. Henvy Steel Oleott, who, with
Madame Blavatsky, foiinded the The
osophlieal Soclety, died recently at his
home 1o Muleas,
Indla, Col. Oleott
wak one of Lhe few
white men who
over wore the sa-
ered thrend of the

Bralenit caste, He
won thix by his
work for the re-
vival of  Hindoo

philosophy. In ree-
ognition of lils ser-
1 vices In this direc-
flon onn of the
wost learned pun-
dits of Indla, Tarapath Tarka Vach-

(O, OLCOTT,

aspeel, the compller of a "Sanskrit
dictionary, not ouly gave him the
sacredd  Bralunin  thread, but adopted
him Inte his own golra—a  most
unustual honor.  Aside from his work
as o scholar In  Imdla, Col,  Oleott
noarly thivty years ago started an
educational movement In Ueylon for
the benefit of the Buddhists, which

enused the establishment of 200 schools
and three colleges, with 30,000 puplls ot
the preseat time.  He also founded four
froe schools for the parinh ontcansls, nt-
tended last year hy nearly 2,000 puplis
Col. OMeoty wis born 1o Orange, N, J,,
in 1832 and was a graduate of the Col
lege of the Clty of New York. In 1858
he became the agricultoral editor of the
New York Tribune, During the war he
gave up his newspaper work nml acted
in spocial capacities for both the Army
und Navy Departments, rising to the
rank of Colonel. Just after the close
of the war he was admitted to the bar
and In 1878 was commissioned by the
President to report on trade conditions
between this conntry and Iodia,

In 1875, when the theosophleal craze
had obtalned a good foothold in this
country, Col. Oleott, who had long been
n student of It teachings, was one of
the most earncst apostles of the move-
ment here.  With Mme. Blavatsky he
founded in New York the Theosophical
Soclety, which now has its headguar
ters in Indin. He was the auathor of
several works.
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g “THE HEART OF BRUCE.”
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Muany & mother has mde the dis
covery that nothing will Keep an active
child within bounds like an Interest
Ing book. The mother of Gen Low
Wallace found that as soon as the boy
could read he was happy with a story,
and bethought herself of n long, good
ong, “T'he Scottlsh Chlers.,” In his au-
toblography Gen. Wallaee records the
fuet that at frst there was winch halt-
Ing and stumbling ; the bLroad Scotch
niames refused to be spelled; aud not
until be realized that the story wae
about g man who “was actually named
after his brother William"” did the boy

become Interested,
“Then oy brother read the won-
drous tale, and we debated it eurly

We eried over its sorrowful
passages, trembled while the battles
were In progress, and were genuine
Scots, whether the victory was for or
ngninst us

“Was such pleasure to be hottled up
for us alone? We ealled In our chums,
one Robert Evans, and two others,
Henderson Ruwles aud Wesley Harper,
The five read the herole chronicles to-
gether, whercupon we turned them Into
a play.

“Fach took a character. On account
of his name, my brother’s right to the
role of Blr Willlam was admitted.

“In deadliest enrnest we went to war
with the haughty English. We made
helmets of pasteboard and swords of
seasoned clapbourds. The young hazel
shoots we wove [nto shields,

“Sad to say, however, at lnst we lost
the ‘heart of Druce'—a tin can loaded
with sand, My brother one day es-
sayed the part of Douglae We found
the ‘Moors’ In the bend above the
town, under a grove of sturdy water
maples. Nothing dnunted by their
numbers, our leader flung the sacred
relie and called on us to follow him.
We were winning a splendid victory.
The sunflowers strewed the ground,

“Suddenly a great growl arose before
ps,. We hiad not thine to ask, *What
now? Out of the thicket rushed the
mother of a litter of half-grown pigs.
The bristles on her back were as long
a8 the plns on n Georgla conifer, and
they all glood erect,

S“Right at us she dashed, and we for-
got the gllver case entrusted to us hy
the redeemed people of Seotlind ; we
ran,  Presently RBlack Douglas and all
his peerless chlvalry were high on the
limbe of trees, and wondering when the
ferocions envimy would ralse the slege,
We reached home by the directest
rounte, bnt never returned for the
‘heart of Bruce'"

and late,

Lampy's Aviary,

Lampy hns recently made severn]l nd-
ditlons to hils collectlon of stufled birds,
Among the most valunble nre:

1. The Rod-Benked PUT norare
spaclmen—the dict of this hivd docs not
grow In Cambridge.

' 8 The Receipted Poade-Bill—ex

tremely rare

3. The Heartless Deene—n lurge and
imposing-looking bird of the owl fam-
Ily.

4, The Crimson Heelulh—thls hipd
will probably be extinet In a  few
years, owing to the fuct that It comes
under the jurisdiction of the Publie
Nulsance law,

5. The White-Winged Brooks-Spar-

row (religlosum sanctum)—a bird of
pray.

6. The Crafftey Foxbird (manage-
rinlum ecandidatom)—also a bird of
prey.

7. The Green Frawsh—a small and
harmless bird, the common dlet of the
Foxbird.—Harvard Lampoon,

Not a Bad Gueans,

“That gquare-looking wagon the honsg'
son wue drivin'," sald Casey, “Is called
a ‘dog-cart.’ I wonder w'at fur.'
“l dunno., replied Cassldy, “except
that mebbe 'tls bekuse they're druv be

NC UNWRITTEN LAW,

UNGE MARTIN of the Urlminal Court of
Philadelpia refused to permit evidence In
Jjustification of murder. In exeluding such
testimony he declured that there was uo
such thing ag “the wnwritten law.” He ar
guoed that while gt the moment of the com-
misstor of the corime, o man might fesl
that he had adequate provocation, after the excitemont
had passed aod he bad o chmve o deliberate on the
matter, he could not eonsclentionsly say that tie cause
was suffielent to warrnnt bls taklig homan e,

Judge Martin placed the watter just where it should be.
If “the unwritten law" is to be pleaded, lecense 18 ulti-
mately to be Indulged in. There is no limit to the va-
rioty and degree of adequacy of the causes that may be
eited In Justification of eapital erlme.  Quickly wounld we
be brought to the comditions that once prevalled In the
far West, where even the passing of the lle was regarded
as Justification for killing, No one wants to go back
1o those days A= a matter of fact no one enn afford to.

If now other judges bhefore whom attempt Is made to
plead “the unwritten lnw,” will take similar positions,
muech will be done to disconrage murder; for such plen
being denled every munlerer will be compelled to sub-
mit to the written law which rocognizes In justifieation
only one plea, that of selfalefense. It Is the written
Iaw thiut must be sustnived It life s protected as It
shonld be.—~Willinmsport (a0 Grit,

MORE WHOLESCME SPORT.
HROUGHOUT the Midille West, ns In other
parts of the country, athletle conditions in
the high volleges and  unlversities
had reached n stote of disgraceful and sor-
did arrognnee, when, two Years ago, qa oon:
ference of the governing bonrds of nine of
the leading Insiftutlons of the luterior ook
the matter under conslderation,

They found high school boys who hnd been Induced to
ledive sehool n yoar or glyoad of time In order to
enter some college which wos willing to emooth the In
tellecttin] pathway in return for athletle services,  Pro-
fossionalism was rvife, and not only winked ar, but almost
openly encournged s ol vivalry wias so keen thit even
middle-pged professors fomwd thelr relations with pro-
fespors In other volleges strnlned by the hostile feeling
botween the nodergeaduntes. The desire to win, and the
tope of making wouney by wioulng, had Killed the troe
gpirit of sport,

The governing boards of the nine colleges which met
to conslded 1he matter took radienl steps.  Professionnl.
ism was prohibited by the most steingent regulations, all
contests between corialn of the flercest rivals were dis-
continued, amd a vniform date for beginning training
fn the fall was fxed,

The new rules have now huad a year's trial, with the
result of clearing the alr and establishing college ath-
letlos upor a suner and more wholesome footing.

sthiools,

twao

hle changes In the rulea  Although great pressure was
hrought by some of the student bodles, the members of
the athletie eonferace committos stood firm.  Only one
chinnge wis made. The rule fixing & uniform date for
beginning practice was rescinded.  Even that may be
restored.

The colleges of the Middle West, therefore, are to have
another year of cleanliness and decency and manliness
in sport; nnother chance to learn that to win is not the
maln object of ath'otics among gentlemen, but that “‘the
gawe's the thing." —Youth's Companion,

A CHANCE BEFORE PRISON.

HE movement in which several of the mu-
nlelpal judges and other members of the
Judlclury are taking much Interest to en-
courage gullty people who are first offenders
by giving them anether chance before com-
mitting them to the penitentiary 15 in the
line of thought of the best students of
penology. Too oftea the prison beconies little less than a
school of erime. The doors close behind a man once
counted bonest and his whole life ls affected. There I8
more than a chance that an act counted eriminal may
hive been the result of pecullar and unusual conditions,
or may have been committed without full realization
of its effect upon life and chiracter. Kindly words of
encourngement and advice may possibly save A man fo
his fam!ly and to soclety when the penltentlary would
make him a confirmed criminal, * * * What the
Stale needs is a cltizenship ready to obey the law and
to respect the law. The saviug of boys and men, of

girls and women, that they may contribute something
to the welfare and happiness of mankind, is the prime
iden. If the new plans result In improvement over present
conditions in the punishment of crime they will prove
thelr value many times over.—Chieago Tribnne.

THE THREE BOXES OF CITIZENSHIP,

I' takes a bold man to defy even one woman.
Bold indeed 18 he who orn.aly defles a mil-
lHon of them. That is what Charles R.
Saunders of Boston has done. In speaking
agninst n proposed amendment to the Mas.
snchusetts constitution steiking the word
“maule” from the qualifications of voters, he
wald:  “Amerlcan freedom depends on the ballot box,
the Jury box and the eartridge box. Woman suffragists
agk complete use of the ballot box, little or no use of
the jury box, and entire exemption from use of the eart-
ridge box, on which both the others depend for exist-
cnee”

The milllon women of Masachusetts, more than a
forrth of whom are spinsters, have views of thelr own.
They have burled the bold Saunders in an avalanche of -
retorts to the effect that the men do not make complete
nse of the ballot box, that they dodge jury duty, and that
they sometimes hire substitutes when the cartridge boxes
are distributed.—Knnsas City World.
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NOT OVERWORKED.
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Young Mrs. Blank, the wife of o new
yongressman, as the Washington Post
cleirly shows, Is  pecullnrly anxious
that her husband shnll make no mis
tnke In the Intrieacies of Washington
officiul etiquette, 1 don’t understand
it, Tom,” she begdan one evening. “Here
we've been In Washington nearly 4
week, and the Spedker hasn't been to
see vou,™
A #mile lghtened the gloom of the
Congressmnn's countenance,

“It I8 not usual for the Speaker to
eall on o new member,” he explained.
“Why, 1 thought he was the man
who put you on commlittees,” sald the
wife, anxlous not to get mixed on an
Luportant question.

“He is," sild the new member, In &
brooding lone.

“Well, how can he
doesn't know you?”
“I pould go to see him."

“Indeed, T wouldn't, Tom!" she ex-
elalmed, with a touch of hauteur. “Take
my advice and don't go near him.”
The Congressmun wos sllent; he was
trying to remember how muany times he
had ealled and falled to see  the
Spenker,

“I1e'll get a wrong lmpression of
yon,” continued his wife, “You ought
to let hiin know right In the beginning
that you realize your positlon and Its
lportanee,”

A tortured sulle died on the Con-
gressman's face. s

“1f you let him Imagine for a min-
ute that youn conslder him a bigger
man than you are, he'll slmply work
to denth—there’'s no telling how
many committees he'll put you on."

Something like hysteria clutebed at
the Congressmnn's throat. He jerked
himself out of his chalr and rang for
lee water,

“You see,” his wife said, confidential-
Iy, “I've had socue experlence, and
there's no fun In committee work, I've
hween on supper commlttees and  pro-
gram committees, and things like that ;
but now whenever anything comes up
In the club, 'm just a little cool to the
president, or 1 stay nway, and then
some other wormnan has to serve”

“Hetty,” sald the Congressman, In
constrained tones, “you don't under
stand the situntion,”

“Oh, yes 1 do! IUs Just & habit of
yours to say that I don’'t understind
things."

The Congressman threw up o window
with a lowd bang and leaned out into
the raw, wintry alr,

“These hotel rooms are stuffy, 1 ad
mit, but you'll take cold, Tom, dolng
that, and, pesides, | want to say about
those conuplttees—"

The Congressnan drew hlmself into
the roow, closed the window with an-
other bang, and turned to his wife with
the air of a long-suffering man,

“The committee question has been
settled fur me,” he sald. *The Bpeaker
has finally agreed—or rather promised®
—he paused confusedly, “or 1 might
say tendered, me & commlitteeship
which I—1—" he clearsd his throat,
“have consented to accept. But this
is a dellcate matter, Belty, and [ prefer
that you don't discuss it with any one,
particularly the ladies aud the Con-
gressional people In the hotel™

manage If be

Fony

pune mostly.”—Pbllada'pbla Press

A second conference was lntely beld to consider possi-

sald his wife, with dignity. *I was
only anxlous on your anccount. Why,
only yesterday 1 heard Mra. Leader
complialning of how overworked her
poor husband was, and-—-"

“That's the very point T wish to
make,” hroke In the Congressman. “It
wouldn't he good taste for n new men-
ber to complain.”

“I soe. 1 shan't say n word. But,
Tom, will the work on your committee
be positively exhausting, llke Mr, Lead-
or's¥"’

The Congressman went to the door
and took In the ice water. “Nowo, I'm
gure not,” he sald, on his way bhack,
“I'm 8o glad!" exclalmed his wife,
affectionately.

THREE CURIOUS WATCHES,

One of Ivory—Another Plays Tunea

—Oanrina's T-Oumnce Marvel,

A man In Switzerland has just made
a wateh entirely of Ivory obtalned from
an old bllllard ball. Works, hands and
case are all the same material, And yot
it keeps very good time.

The first phonograph watch was made
in Parig In 1807, It was Iarge and
heavy, but was regarded as a great
ourlosity nevertheless, Now, however,
watches that speak the hour In place
of chiming them are not at all uncen-
mon,

They are, says the House Beautiful,
still somewhat bulky, ns compared with
the best ordinary modern chronomoters,
although not so much s but that they
can be easily earrled In an ordinary
walsteoat pocket,

Tepenth the crystal back of a walu-
able curonometer owned by an English
tradesman slx tiny gold and sliver fish
with ruby oyes are seen, apparently
swimming abont in real water, The
fish, lufinitely small, are benutifully
modeled, and the effect of movement
in their natural elecuent 1s due to n
combination of halr springs with a
packground of gulcksilver,

Far mwore wonderful, becnuse of Its
small slze. Is the watch owned by the
Czarina of Russin, orlginally presented
to the Fmpress Ellzabeth on ber cor-
onation,

At the back s Inget an  exquisitely
beautiful Mttle model of the Holy Sepul-
chre, over whilch I8 seen standing, stern
and motlonless, n Praetorian guard,

This Is viewed through the crystal of
the case, On opening It the Imitation
roll away from the mouth of
the minlatuore vault, the sentry kneels
reverently, angeis appear at opposite
sldes of the openlng, nnd ot the same
time there is played, softly and sweetly,
the musle of one of the sacred Easter
songs beloved by all the orthodox Rus
sinns.

The wately welghs only seven ounces,
but the maker I8 sald to bhave worked
at It almost uninterruptedly nine years

One of the most treasured ormasnents
of n London star of burlesque I8 an ex-
quisitely pretty little blouse watch,
which plays n couple of selections from
“The Belle of New York." The watch
Is keylens so far ns Its ordinary mech-
anlsm I8 concernad, but a tiny key has
to be used to start It playing. The
musle s low In toue, but very sweet
and clear.

Anclent Proverb.

“Every little bit helps,” sald the
horse, as the ownor took out the huge
mouthplece and sabatituted a moaller
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An ostrich ylelds about three pounds
of fenthers a year,

Judge Charles T. Woodard, lately
appoliated to the Malne Bupreme Court,
never had a picture taken,

Some statisticlan bas discovered that
the average woman carries forty to
alxty miles of hair on her head.

The Bank of England employs about
1,000 people, pays $1,250,000 yearly
wages and $175,000 yearly In

The lsland of Java ls losing Its su-
premacy as a coffee producer. The crop
produced In Sumatra now almost
equanls It. !
Grenoble, France, probably manufacy
tures more ladles’ kid glovea than
other place in the world. Paris, Oha
mont and Millau are also largely 04
gaged In this Industry.

All the paper for the millions of post-
age stamps used In the United Btates
Is manufactured at Mechanic Falls, Me,,
Once n month the irm recelves a requi-
sitlon for 1,000,000 sheets of the m.l
and each sheet will make 361 stamps,
A consignment of extraordinavily finel
dlamonds has reached London from
new mine in the Orange River colony.
The mine In question s called the Rob-
ert Victor, and Is situnted at

a few mliles across the border
Kimberley.

In the year 1814 the Thames froze
and the Englsh channel was for & time
lmpassable because of leeberga. The
coldest Buropean winter on record was
that of 1708.1700. It began early In
October, In 1740 also the cold was so
intense that birds fell dead to the
ground,

A. G, Wige, secrotary of the St
Helena committes In  London, states
that sinee the withdrawal of the troops,
which Link reduced the Island to a state
of bankruptey, the only occupation of
the Inhabitants of 8t. Helena I8 cateh-
ing ruts. The government pays 2 cents
ench for them.,

At the fiual meeting, on Feb. 7, of
the Waterloo and Clty Rallway Com-
pany (tube), London, which has been
tnlen over by the London and South-
western, the chalrman mentionsd that
glnce the rallway wis completed, In
1508, It had carrled 41,000,080 passen-
gors without dn necldent,

A “Touching'™ Story.

The yonng Indy who had sat for a
ernyon portrait was not  altegether
pleased with the result.  “It looks like
we, of course,” she sald, inspecting It
doubtfully, “and yet 1 think there are
wome things about It that ought to be
chungoed.”

She suggested that the eyes should
have rather more of an upward look,
that the right hand should be a little
less prominent, that the haly should
be made wore wavy, niud thut certaln
changes ought to be made in the drap-
ery.

“That would require a great deal of
retouching,” sald the wartist, “and I
should bave to charge you about ten
dollars additional.” :

“Oh, dear!"” she exclalmed, with a
pout, "1 shall have to give it up. Papa

“Yon can rely upon my disoretlon.”

ons—Harvard Lampoon,

that extent.”

wouldn't stand my ‘retouching’ hbw te
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